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	MLP: Rise of the Puppet Master

~Dedication~

To my firstborn daughter.

~Disclaimer~

No rights to My Little Pony (other than the Original Characters) or anything else that may be referenced in this fan fiction are claimed by me and the other writer involved

~Chapter 1: arrival~

"Come on Sam!" A female cries in the blackness as the sound of explosions and electrical crackling is heard.

"I... I can't Sarah." A the male voice of Samuel Clark shout with a strained voice, "If I don't key in the final sequence, the whole facility will be destroyed."

"wait! there must be anoth..." Sarah screams but is cut off by the sound of a blast door closing with a hiss.

"Sorry Sarah." Samuel says as he clacks on a keyboard rapidly, "There is no other way. X-Four nine three... grip the plasma conduit and cut the flow of to the particle transmitter" The sound of beeps and screeches is heard and then Samuel says, "Yeah I know we're probably gonna die but it doesn't mean every one else has to."

"Hello?" A young female voice is heard faintly, as if not there.

"Ok... Now get ready to pull the main circuit board." Sam says still typing away.

"Hey..." The voice is heard again, "You ok mister?"

"Come on!" Sam shouts as he hits one last key, "Come on and work you son of a..." His words are cut off by the sound of electrical discharge and explosion. He coughs and groans, "I was too slow..." The sound of explosions are heard but suddenly become muted by a loud humming sound.

A green stallion's eyes open with a start and stares at a young light grey filly, with a grayish mulberry and pale light grayish light rose mane and tail, dressed up like a vampire, who jumps back. She takes a cautious step forward and says, in a slight posh accent, "Hey mister... You ok?"

"Y...Yeah..." The stallion says as he rolls and trays to stand up on just it's hind legs but falls on his face, "M...Maybe not..." He looks at his hooves and blinks "What the..." He starts but stops remembering there is a little filly that was talking to him.

"something wrong?" The filly asks cocking her head to one side.

The stallion looks at the filly and stands up on all fours. "No." He says with a soft smile, "Thank you for your concern." The stallion notices the filly looking at something that seems to be on him. He turns and tries to see it asking, "Do I have something on me?"

"No silly..." The filly says with a giggle as she points to his flank, "I was looking at your cutie mark. You must be an entertainer."

"Cutie mark?" The stallion says looking at his flank and sees the word 'marionette' in red letters surrounded by a splotch of baby blue around it. "Hmmmm..." He says under his breath, raising an eyebrow, "Kind of like a tattoo..." The stallion looks at the filly and says, "What's you name kid?"

"I'm Sweetie Belle." The filly says with a soft smile, her pale, light grayish harlequin eyes looking into his deep crimson ones, "What's yours?"

"Sam..."The stallion starts to say but stops. He looks at his cutie mark and the, "Marion..." The stallion looks at Sweetie Belle and smiles, "My name is Marion Nettle."

Sweetie Belle raises an eyebrow at the strange stallion, but shakes her head. "Anyways..." she says looking at Marion with a puzzled tone, "Why were you sleeping on the street? Especially on Nightmare Night."

"Nightmare Night?" Marion says as he looks at the filly and now notices the costume and realises it is like Halloween, "Well I was kinda tired from a performance and passed out... heh heh."

"Oookay..." Sweetie Belle says, turning at the sound of a light brilliant gamboge filly with wings and grayish purple eyes, "Sorry Mr. Nettle but I have to go."

Sweetie Belle trots off and Marion chuckles, "Cute kid." He looks at his hooves and sighs, "This is gonna take some getting use to." Marion takes a few tentative steps but soon finds it easier to do than he expected. He steps onto a small foot bridge and looks into the water. Marion groans as he green hair over his body, that felt hard and had a metallic thunk when he taps it. His right ear has a patch of hair missing, showing a metallic tip. The most striking thing was his right eye. It looks as though it is still adjusting to the new form. "Great..." he says, putting his hoof to his face, "I get sent to a new world and a new body... but I still have these Cybernetic parts. still though..." Marion stops, his cybernetic eye finally setting properly, and looks towards town and sees a pale, light grayish raspberry mare with a brilliant raspberry mane and tail looking at him with light cerulean eyes the size of dinner plates. "Uh..." He says as he shifts uncomfortably in place, the mare's eyes seem to get even bigger as he speaks, "Is there something I can..."

The mare suddenly squeals and points at Marion before darting into town, bumping into a ladder standing against a door.

As the ladder begins to give out down goes a magenta pegasus "Oi!" The Pegasus says, hitting the ground staring at the pink earth pony who runs by her "I'm gonna get you for that Pinkie!" She says as she stood up on all four hooves she shook her Maine and tail getting the dirt and grass off looking up at her sign letting out a mad groan mumbling to herself "Now I'll have to start over on it..." Pinkie made her mess up on the last letter on her sign for her art supply store and gallery

Marion walks up to the mare and says, "Sorry... I think I frightened... 'Pinkie'... If I heard to correctly." He Extends his hoof a bit in an awkward manner.

"Oh that's fine she gets like that when someone new comes to Ponyville." The mare says extending her hoof to his shaking it as she gave him a friendly smile "The names Artanya Pastellia Artie for short." She had a paint splattered Maine and tail her cutie mark was a paint brush her bright green eyes shine by the sun

"Marion Nettle." Marion says with a kind smile. He doesn't pay attention as his ears perk up revealing a metallic tip on the right ear. "Seems so peaceful here..." he mutters a bit too loud as he looks around, "Not like home."

"It is usually nothing ever happens I can show you around town. I own a art supply/gallery store as you can see I was working on a new sign before she flew by here without warning me first." Artie says, chuckling as she shakes her head.

Marion blinks, realising his mistake, and smiles softly. "Thank you Artie." He says and nods, "A tour sounds good." Marion was thankful he didn't have to think of a lie right away.

"Let me guess your not from here are you?" Artie says walking around him she put her snout to his side sniffing his fur "you smell human to me.." She says as if she knows what human smells like which she does

Marion blushes deeply and rubs the back of his neck "what's a human? Heh Heh..." He says nervously with a sheepish smile. How could she have guessed he wonders but decides to play it off as best as he can.

Artie looks dead serious at him as her hair falls down over one eye "Don't play games with me...I've been to the human world once...I know a human when I see one..." She says looking at him in the eyes then raising one to get an answer out of him.

Marion looks around nervously for a moment. When he saw no one around he quickly shoves Artie into her shop and closes the door. "Alright here's the deal." He says slowly walking towards her, "My real name is, Samuel Clark..." Marion nods as he approaches, "And yes I am human..." he looks at himself and continues, "well... was."

"I can see that...you've must've changed entering this universe." Artie says looking at him she wasn't nervous at all as he got in her face she stood her ground if he did anything to her

"Hmm... you may be right." He says and he sits on his flank, and putting a hoof to his chin, "The Particle Transmitter... could have reconfigured my body to match this worlds inhabitants." His right eye gives off a soft whir as the pupil shrinks dramatically smaller than the left as he looks at her closely.

"What?" Artie says as she stands up from sitting down "Well you maybe staying awhile and for your shake I would keep the human thing low profile..." She says after walking up whispering in his ear her tail runs under his chin as she smirks at him "Cmon it's time to meet everyone.."

Marion's right eye snaps back to a normal look as he feels Artie's tail brush under his jaw. He turns and says, "Alright." He follows her to the door and asks, "may I ask how you got to the human world?"

"That I won't tell just yet. I don't tell people I've just met about my life's story you have to earn my trust we should go see AppleJack at the farm I heard she's making apple pies today." Artie says as she heads around the corner to a road to a farm in the distance

Marion walks beside Artie and says, "So... What can you tell me about this world." He chuckles softly and looks at her, "I don't want to make a fool out of myself."

"Well for one what you have on your upper flank is your cutie mark it symbols of what your personality is." Artie explains to him "Every pony has there place here in Ponyville. Princess Celestia controlled the sun and the moon when her sister Luna, who became "Nightmare Moon" was cursed to stay inside the moon from making Equestria dark for eternity with no sun due to jealousy."

Marion looks up and says, "controls the sun?" He looks at Artie and says asks as they near the farm, "why would the sister be jealous? I mean she not get enough attention or something?"

Artie chuckles. "Basically...Its because us ponies sleep at night not during the day and we didn't worship Luna like the other." She explains.

Well I think this is a good place to leave off. We hope you enjoyed the first part of this fan fiction. If you did leave a comment and visit Marion Nettle & Artanya Pastellia on Facebook.


End file.
